TYLL    OWLGLASS

lorrned a favourable opinion of the animal, gave it,
perhaps, a harder tug than customary, when, lo and
behold, the tail remained in his hands, and he
measured his length upon the ground. A shout of
laughter arose on all sides; but that was not enough
for Owlglass, who cried out, at the highest pitch of
his voice, "See here! the villain has ruined my horse,
for, beautiful creature that it is, who would have it
without a tail?" The people drew nearer and took
part with Owlglass, so that the Horse-dealer had to pay
him ten pounds for the damage done to his horse, and
Owlglass laughed more heartiJy than any one, though
only to himself.

He rode out of Wismar in high spirits, this trick
having succeeded so well; and as soon as he was
outside the town he fastened the tail on again,
intending to sell the horse in the next town. As he
rode along, however, he thought of some other way
how to make money by his horse, before finally
parting with it. In pursuance of the plan he had
formed, he stopped at an inn two or three miles
distant from the town, where he intended to put his
plan into execution. Here he remained till it had
grown dark, so that he might enter the town unseen;
which having done, he hired a stable, and having put
up his horse, and attended to it himself, he locked
the stable-door, putting the key in his pocket.

The next morning he had it cried through the
town that there was a horse to be shown with its
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